THE STEAM HOUSE.

not be light enough for us to continue our fruitless expedi-
tioa Although we had agreed not to return to camp
without something, yet we should be forced to do so, un-
less we meant to stay out all night. Not only did it
threaten rain, but Colonel Munro and Banks would be
seriously alarmed if we did not reappear.
Captain Hood, with straining eyeballs, glancing from
right to left with bird-like quickness, walked ten paces
ahead in an opposite direction to that of " Steam House."
I was thinking of hastening my steps so as to rejoin
him and beg him not to continue this struggle against ill-
luck, when a whirr of wings was heard on my right. I
looked towards the spot
A dark mass was rising slowly above a thicket
Instantly, without giving Captain Hood time to turn
round, I levelled my gun, and fired both barrels successively.
The unknown bird fell heavily.
Fan sprang forward, seized and brought it to the captain.
"At last!" exclaimed Hood. "If Monsieur Parazard
isn't contented with this, he must be shoved into his pot
himself, head first."
* But is it an edible bird ? " I asked.
"Certainly, for want of anything better! " answered the
captain.
"It was lucky nobody saw you, Mr. Maucler!" said
Gotixnl.